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V pon his party for the gainotfiercof, 

And thercvpon he fends you this good newc8 : 

That this tame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Quecne mud die at Pomfrct. 

Haft. Indeed I am no mourner for that rie wes, 

Becaufethey hauebeene dill niineenemies: 

But that lie giue my voycc on Richards fide, 

Tobarre my maifters heiresin truedifeent, 

God knowes l will not do it to the death. 

CW.Godkeepe yourLordfiiipin that gracious minde. 

Haft. But I fhJl laugh at this a tweluemonth hence, 

That they who brought me in myMaidcrshatc, 

I liue to looke vpon their tragedie : 

I tell the Catesby. (fat. What ray Lord? 

Hft, Erea fortnight make me elder, 
lie fend fome packing, that yetthinkc noton it. 

Cat. Tisa vilcthing to die my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepard,and looke not for it. 

Haft. O mondrous,mondrous , and fo fals it out 
With Riuers, Vaughan, Graytandfo twill doo 
With fome menels,whothmke thcmfelues asfafe 
As thou, and I, who as thou knowd arc dearc 
To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account ofyou. 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft. I know they do, and I hauc well deferued ijt. 

Ent er Lord Stanley. 

What my L. where is your Boare-fpcarc man? 

Feare you the 2?oare and goc fo vnprouided? 

Stan. My L. good morrow .-good morrow Catesby; 

You may ieft on, but by the holy Roode, 

I do not like thefefcucrall councels I. 

Haft. My L. I hold my lifeasdeareasyou do yours 
And ncucr in my life I do prorefl, 9 

W as ir more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinkeyou but that I know our date fecure, 

I would be fo try umpbant as /am? 

Sta. The Lordsat. Pomfrct when they rode from London 
Were locund, and fuppofdc their dates was furc, 
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of Richard the thrid.’ r? 

d n ] jL And indeed had no caufe to midrud : 

.gut yet you fee how foone the day orccad, 

This fudden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

Pray God, /fay , I proue a necdlelfc coward, 

2?uc come my L fhall we to the Tower? 

Ha.. I go:but ftay,heareyou notthenewes? 
fz&fo This day thoic men you talke of, arc beheaded. 

Sta. They for their truth might better weare their heads, 

Then fome that haueaecufdc them weare their hat: 

Outcome my L let vs away. *~Extt L. Standley , & Cat. . 

Ha. Go you before, Ilefollow prcfently. 

HcujtL bntcr Ha flings a Pursuant. * E *** 1 

Haft. PVcU met HaflingSjhow goes the world with thee? 

Par. The better that it pleafeyour good Lordlhip to ask. 

Ha/t. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now. 

Then when I met thee lad where now we meete: 

Then was I going priloner to rheTotver, 

By thefuggeftion of the Quecncs allies: 

But now I tell thee ( keepe it to thy felfc ) 

This day thole enemies arc put to death, 

And I in better Hate then cuer I was. 

Far. God hold it to your Honours good content. 

Haft. Gramcrcy Hadings,hoId fpend thou that. 

He giaes him his parfe. 

Par. God faueyour Lordlhip. Exit. Par. Enter aPrie ft. 

Haft. What fir /ohn,you are well met: 

I am beholding to you for your lad dayes cxecifc: 

Come the next Sabboth,and 1 will content you. He whifpcrrt 
Enter Buckingham. ( in hit eare. 

Buc. How now Lord Chamberlainc, what talking with a 
Yourfricndsat Pomfretthcydo need the Pried: (pried? 

Your Honour hath no fluiumg workc in hand. 

Haft. Good faith, and when /met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde: 

What, go you to the To wer my Lord? 

Buc. /do, but long /fhallnot day, 

/fliall returne before your Lordfhip thence. 

Hafi.T\$ like enough, for I day dinner there. 

Buc. And fupper too, although thou knowd it not s 
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